


Times Like These

by WritingBolt



Category: How to Train Your Dragon
Genre: Angst, Romance
Language: English
Characters: Astrid, Hiccup
Status: Completed
Published: 2013-11-26 21:44:44
Updated: 2014-02-12 16:49:30
Packaged: 2016-04-26 15:34:17
Rating: T
Chapters: 8
Words: 16,041
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: It's strange how relationships seem to form in the most unlikely of events. Avoiding Hiccup, because of his new height and forming appearance, was useless; Astrid was going to be stuck with him for the next few days whilst he is sick anyway.





	1. Chapter 1

**Chapter One**

Hiccup groaned as he opened his eyes and looked around his bedroom, he saw that Toothless was still asleep on the floor rather than his bed, so Hiccup figured that he'd have a little more time to himself, in his bed, whilst he waited for Toothless to wake up for the day. Hiccup quickly began to think to himself, pondering about different subjects; most of all about how he was going to get up and carry on as normal when he felt as ill as he did. The green-eyed boy had been feeling a little off all week but he'd blamed it on worry. He blamed it on worry because Astrid seemed to be avoiding him yet he'd done nothing wrong, the last time they'd spoke properly had been a few weeks ago; as crazy as it sounds, Astrid hadn't spoken more than a sentence to him since he'd grown a couple of inches taller. Now, every time Hiccup even tried to talk to her she'd mutter a few words in response before mumbling something about having something to do and quickly walking away, her face often taking on a light red colour.

"Ugh…" Hiccup groaned as he thought about the fact that he had to get up and go riding, he would usually love this sort of thing, after all, he was the one that brought it into Berk, but right now he just felt plain sick. After groaning and moaning quietly he suddenly began coughing, hitting his head off the headrest of his bed before trying to lie down again however Toothless was now awake and literally jumped on top of Hiccup, wondering if he was okay. "I'm fine, bud!" Hiccup insisted, no matter how much he complained to himself in his head he wasn't willing to accept that he was ill out loud, not to other people. Hiccup didn't want any sympathy or any more of people treating him differently. Yes, he was almost seventeen now but he was being treated differently be many people now, maybe it was because he'd be coming of age next year.

Toothless pulled a confused face and turned his head on its side as Hiccup coughed again, almost pushing Toothless off his bed as he jolted forwards. Toothless tried to make Hiccup lie down again but Hiccup disagreed.

"I'm fine! Stop worrying, I probably just have a cold! All Vikings get colds, Toothless!" Hiccup shot at his dragon. Toothless looked to the teenager for a few short moments before sliding off the bed and standing by the side of it; waiting to help Hiccup out of bed like he did most mornings now that he was finding it hard to walk since he was growing out of the prosthetic leg. Besides, nobody else could help Hiccup because his father was out travelling and insisted that he do it the traditional way, by ship, as he claimed that he needed a break from the dragons after his own almost burned down the house. Stoic wouldn't be back for another couple of days, neither would Gober, that's why Toothless had to help him.

Hiccup stumbled out of his bed and steadied himself with Toothless' help; he led Hiccup over to his desk and flew out of the window to stretch his wings whilst Hiccup changed clothes. The dark coloured dragon returned five minutes later to find Hiccup crouching on the floor and looking as though he was trying to cough up a lung or something.

"Get back here you little devil!" Hiccup and Toothless heard yelling outside, it sounded like Astrid's mother, probably going after Stormfly for something or another again.

"I'd better go out there and help." Hiccup sighed, using this as a good excuse to miss breakfast without his dragon thinking anything; Toothless had probably caught some fish to eat whilst he had his five minutes of freedom, much like what he'd done many previous mornings before this one.

"Give that back!" The women shouted again, Hiccup got on Toothless' back for better and quicker mobility before barging out of his front door and into the cold, winter sunlight.

"What's going on here?" Hiccup asked, extending his lanky arms away from him.

"That _beast;_ stole my basket of bread and won't hand it back!" Astrid's mother told him,

"I'll get it," Hiccup sighed, coughing into the crook of his arm, feeling sicker by the minute, "Stormfly, hand over the bread and then we'll go for a ride, how does that sound?" The tall blue-ish dragon seemed to think it sounded fair as he plodded over and handed the basket of bread over before sheepishly joining Hiccup and Toothless.

"I'll go and get Astrid, she isn't busy today. Thanks Hiccup!"

"No problem! I'll wait here." Hiccup coughed again once the women had gone inside, he coughed so hard that his head began pounding. "Great…" He muttered his voice raspy from coughing. Hiccup heard a little bit of shouting faintly coming from inside Astrid's house, she was probably complaining, Hiccup rolled his eyes at the thought. He didn't even know what the problem was!

"No… I….Don't wan- Oh hey, Hiccup!" Astrid said as she was practically pushed through the door, she noticed three things about Hiccup and she moved closer to him and the dragons. One; he looked sick,

Two; he looked hurt, or upset or confused, maybe a mixture of them.

Three; he looked different, Astrid's heart pounded as she neared him. She could see how his face was changing and she knew that when he stood he was probably taller than her rather than the same height.

"So, what'd you wanna do?" Astrid asked cautiously, stuttering slightly as she climbed onto Stormfly's back.

"Well, I was hoping we could go for a fly and maybe, you know, talk a little." Hiccup suggested, changing the gear of his dragon's tail with his prosthetic foot, finding it a little hard because of his growing height.

"Sure… Talk, cool." Astrid muttered as they took off, clearly not wanting to be where she was.

"O-" Hiccup cut himself off with another fierce and unexpected coughing fit, after about half a minute of coughing he groaned and straightened up his posture, great, he'd indirectly let Astrid know that he was sick. This was going to make everything worse in Hiccup's mind, on the other hand, maybe she never noticed; maybe she just passed it off as nothing.

"Hiccup, are you sick?" Astrid asked, turning to look at him, _'Damn it!'_ Hiccup thought.


	2. Chapter 2

**Chapter Two**

As soon as those words left Astrid's mouth Hiccup began thinking of as many excuses as possible as to why he looked as though he was trying to cough his internal organs up, anything except admitting that he was sick. Honestly, Hiccup thought that he'd at least make a lap around the island before his lungs protested and sent him into a wild coughing fit, but no, he couldn't even manage a few meters.

"Erm… Um… N-no, I'm not sick!" Hiccup stuttered, "N-nope, not sick i-in any way shape or f-form!" He laughed nervously, his dragon rolled his eyes.

"Hiccup, are you sure you're okay? That sounds like a nasty cough you got there." Astrid protested. The good news was that Astrid was talking to him; the bad news was that if Hiccup didn't think of an amazingly believable lie in the next few seconds he was going to be confined to his bed.

"I'm perfectly fine, just… just a tickle in the b-back of my throat!" Hiccup held a fist to his mouth and pretended to clear his throat, trying to make his lie sound believable.

"If you say so…" Astrid concluded, she didn't want to talk to Hiccup anymore, heck, she didn't even want to be out here flying with him but it was happening so she just had to get on with it. The two sat in silence for at least five minutes, just following each other through the skies and avoiding large obstacles such as large stones protruding from the water's surface.

"So, Astrid… Let's talk." Hiccup suddenly broke the silence, wanting to know the answer to the question he so badly wanted to know the answer to and to also taking his mind off the nausea that was starting to make itself known in the stomach.

"…About what?" Astrid muttered just loud enough for Hiccup to hear. Hiccup looked over to look at the blonde girl, squinting as the wind stung at his eyes. Astrid really didn't want to talk; it's what she'd been trying not to do to the slightly taller boy all week.

"Well, I'd quite like to know why you haven't been talking to me and basically avoiding me for the past few weeks." Hiccup came straight out with it, not knowing where he was getting this newfound confidence from.

"Um… What do you mean? I haven't been avoiding you or- or anything like that!" Astrid protected herself, laughing awkwardly, trying to avoid the answer.

"Yes, you have, and you do know the answer! Why?" Hiccup felt sort of hurt in a way. He felt hurt that someone he knew as well as Astrid would suddenly start avoiding him and pretending that he didn't exist, then on top of it all, would even admit to their wrong doings.

"No I haven't! Nothing has been going on! Just leave it!" Astrid yelled, clearly getting annoyed Toothless and Stormfly looked to each other before nodding slightly and going off course completely. The two dragons flew their riders to the middle of the forest and landed there.

"What are you doing, Toothless!" Hiccup demanded, throwing his arms out wide. Astrid demanded the same with her dragon before the pair were practically thrown off of the friendly beasts. After throwing their riders off, the dragons simply ran away, unbeknownst to the teens; the dragons were just trying to get them to talk.

"Stormfly! Get back here!"

"Toothless! Get back here!" Hiccup and Astrid yelled at the same time, looking at each other and scowling afterwards. Hiccup wasn't usually the argumentative type but lately he'd been getting so wound up over everything and didn't have the slightest idea as to why, he calmed down just as fast as he was fired up though.

"Great! Now I'm stuck with you!" Astrid yelled, frustrated at the situation. The two were standing in a clearing in what seemed to be the middle of nowhere, there were a few bushes scattered around and what looked like a circle of trees surrounding them.

"Well I'm not exactly pleased about this either!" Hiccup argued, coughing sharply into his fist only a second later. Astrid looked at Hiccup properly, taking in his appearance, he didn't exactly look well but on the other hand she was sure that he could handle it himself and besides it would feel weird if she suddenly showed her sympathetic side. Instead she let out a frustrated and rather forced sigh.

"Ugh… I wish Stormfly would hurry up and get back here, I'm freezing!" Astrid complained, shivering slightly against the cold winds. Winter was on the way and it was clearly making itself known.

"If you're cold then, here, have my jacket." Hiccup told the blonde girl, he shrugged the jacket off and limped towards her, forgetting about their little argument. Astrid refused the jacket and tried to push Hiccup away,

"Hiccup, I don't want your jacket!" She pushed him back and sent him stumbling backwards because of his prosthetic leg being slightly too small and short, thinking about it, it was also starting to hurt. Once he regained his balance, Hiccup coughed so hard he was seeing stars, and the nausea was returning; Hiccup wanted nothing more than to lie down in his bed and sleep for the rest of the day.

"Ugh…" He moaned gently, placing a hand to his head. Astrid looked at the taller boy gently dropping all her previous defences, he looked as though he was going to pass out and she didn't really want that happening, he did that far too often for her liking with all the dragon related injuries he seemed to gaining. Astrid had also noticed the slight limp and the pained look on his face that he tried to hide every time he took a single step.

"Hiccup, are you sure you're okay? You really don't look too good." The blond teenager took another step forwards and reached out to steady Hiccup who was beginning to sway slightly, she quickly brought her hands back though as she didn't want to physically touch him. Although she'd done it in the past, it felt weird now that they were growing up, Hiccup was beginning to look like a young man rather than a young boy and Astrid couldn't help but notice this and the fact that she was beginning to like him- _really_ like him. Not wanting to tell him, unsure of what words to say and what Hiccup would say, Astrid just kept it to herself.

"Huh?...'M fine." Hiccup mumbled out, closing his eyes and moving his hand from his head to around his stomach along with his other arm. Hiccup was sure that he could feel his face beginning to redden, this was so embarrassing and the poor boy was pretty sure he'd be running for the bushes if he didn't get his stomach under control.

"No," Astrid laughed nervously, "You're not okay, I'm taking you home!"

"…No! I'm fine! Really…" Hiccup trailed off and opened his eyes again, hunching over slightly and groaning.

"Hiccup…" Astrid spoke cautiously as if he was about to explode or something. Hiccup began limping towards the bushes behind him, wincing as his left leg began throbbing, he really needed to get a new prosthetic. Hiccup stumbled and almost fell; however Astrid ran over and caught him, Hiccup blushed even harder as he took in the situation- Oh; why did he have to like Astrid?

Astrid wrapped her right arm around the boys' shoulders and kept her left hand on Hiccup's chest to keep him steady, he coughed at the floor before squeezing his eyes shut and trying to control himself.

Then he gave himself something to really get embarrassed about and threw up onto the grass, Astrid still helping him stand. _"Oh: Thor." _Hiccup inwardly groaned.

* * *

><p><strong>Hello, I'd like to thank all of you who reviewed, favorited andor followed this story. Honestly, I'm so happy every time I see a notification from this site in my E-mail; I smile like a crazy person.**

**Anyway, thanks again, and I hope you all liked this chapter.**

**WritingBolt**
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**Chapter Three**

Hiccup's eyes widened as he realised what he'd done, Astrid was even slightly taken back. Hiccup's face went the deepest shade of red that Astrid had ever seen in her life, Hiccup stayed frozen to the spot; his mouth moving as if to say something to get him out of this predicament- but that didn't seem to be happening. The poor teen looked as if he was ready to cry at how stupid and weak he must have looked right then, he didn't even want to _imagine_ the disgusted look on Astrid's face.

"Um… Oh… Oh Thor- I-I'm so sor- sorry!" Hiccup stuttered, his voice a little raspy. Astrid raised her eyebrows before briefly glancing at where her hands were; Astrid removed them in a hurry causing Hiccup to almost fall into his own mess. He steadied himself before groaning in frustration and turning away from Astrid.

"Wait! Hiccup!" Astrid yelled quickly as Hiccup began limping away, he stopped but didn't turn around. "It's okay! Honestly, you- you're just not f-feeling well today. Um… D-do you need any- any help getting home?" Astrid stumbled over her own words; her mouth didn't seem to be working with her brain. Hiccup turned around, still red in the face.

"I'm sure I'll manage." He snapped quickly, Astrid pulled a confused face at how quickly Hiccup had changed emotions, now she felt like an idiot for letting her _own_ emotions get in the way with her speech. Hiccup must've seen Astrid's reaction and quickly went back to his stuttering self, he stepped towards her.

"Astrid I-I'm sorry. I shouldn't snapped, I'm just- Just embarrassed; ya know, I kinda just ea-earned you a ticket for a good laugh and tease at me. If- If you get what I mean." Hiccup said truthfully, he thought that after throwing up in front of the one girl he had liked since he could remember, at the age of sixteen, was more than embarrassing. Sixteen-year-old Viking boys weren't supposed to throw up in front of their crushes in Hiccup's opinion. Astrid broke Hiccup's line of thoughts.

"I'm not going to laugh. I'm going to help you." Astrid spoke sternly yet with care. She wrapped her right arm around Hiccup's waist and in return Hiccup wrapped his arm around Astrid's shoulders. "Let's go find our dragons." Astrid smiled, ignoring how sweaty Hiccup looked despite the cold temperatures.

"Okay then, but instead, why don't we let them find us?" Hiccup suggested,

"What?" Astrid gave Hiccup a funny look.

"I _mean_ call them! Remember? _Dragon calls_?" Hiccup emphasised, coughing afterwards. Astrid looked at him in disbelief, she wasn't letting him do any dragon calls for fear he'd go into a coughing fit or throw up again.

"Okay but I'm doing the calling!" Astrid laughed before screeching the call for the Nadder. Hiccup winced at the volume but was happy when both Stormfly and Toothless came bounding through the trees, wondering why they were called. Toothless took in the scene around him- including Hiccup's appearance- and fitted the pieces of the puzzle together. Hiccup was sick. Toothless whined softly and offered his neck and shoulders for walking support Hiccup smiled but shook his head

"It's okay bud, Astrid's got me." Toothless looked over at Astrid, who smiled, and eyed his master carefully before deciding Astrid was good enough. The teenage girl was sure she felt her heart swell with pride when Hiccup refused Toothless' offer; that was something the young man rarely ever did- unless he was being offered a half-eaten, regurgitated fish. "How far away from home do you think we are?" Hiccup asked, wincing as the cold started getting to his left leg, Astrid- thankfully- didn't notice this; she was still concerned for her friend though.

"I don't know. Why? Do you feel sick again? Are you hurt? What's wrong?" Astrid threw as many questions at him as humanly possible in the short space of a few seconds. Hiccup laughed lightly, not knowing why he being ill had completely changed Astrid's mood, at first she was avoiding him, then she argued, then it was awkward and now she was acting like his mother. The last thought (about his mother) led Hiccup to wonder how his mother would react to him being ill if she were still here, how would she have reacted to all the things that Hiccup had done over the years? Would she have been as disappointed as his father was when he discovered that his son had found the dragon nest _and_ had his own dragon? With all this thinking Hiccup realised that he'd forgotten to answer Astrid and she was now staring at him. "Hiccup? Are you alright?"

"…What? Huh? Oh- erm yeah… M'fine." Hiccup muttered still going over everything in his mind. Astrid pulled her eyebrows together as she tried to figure out what was wrong.

"Hiccup, you don't look okay…" Astrid shook her head slightly, Hiccup squeezed his eyes shut before moving a shaky hand to wipe one of his eyes; he couldn't cry- not in front of Astrid. He shouldn't cry, it had been many, many years since his mothers' passing; he shouldn't still cry about it, should he? Hiccup didn't know what to think anymore, it were times like these when he wished he still had his mother, she'd understand him better than his father, he wouldn't have to pretend everything's okay when it's not just for the sake of being a male Viking- Hiccup just wished that he didn't have to wait until his own death to see her. He wished he hadn't been so young when she died, maybe then he'd fully remember her face, her caring touch, everything.

"I-I'm fi-fine, Astrid. Don't- Don't worry about me." Hiccup spoke shakily, he removed her hand from around him and pulled his own arm back, he looked over at toothless and limped over to the scaly beast. "C'mon bud."

"Hiccup, wait!" Astrid called, she looked somewhat hurt.

"Let me help you! There is no one home, you'll be alone!" Astrid tried to reason with him,

"Wrong... I'll have Toothless." Hiccup attached his prosthetic to the gears and with two small leaps they were airborne. Toothless looked back to check that his rider was okay every few minutes, the dragon didn't want to take any chances with Hiccup's health. Hiccup felt himself going dizzy and nauseated at moving so fast through the air even though flying on Toothless was a fairly smooth motion.

As the dragon started to descend Hiccup's head began pounding viciously, and the teenager was pretty sure he could feel an emptiness in his chest after thinking so deeply about his mother, Toothless landed and Hiccup grunted as the motion shook his leg about. He dragged his hand across his eyes again, just to be sure that he was not crying, Toothless looked at him and cooed. "I'm okay, bud, it's just the wind mak-making my eyes water." Hiccup lied, stuttering slightly.

Toothless offered Hiccup his neck and shoulders to lean on again, this time the tall teen thanked his friend and took the over graciously. Hiccup- with Toothless' help- limped through the doors and up the stairs; the stair were a real challenge though while his leg was playing up. Once Hiccup was in his bedroom he sat on his bed and slouched over with his head in his hands, he cringed every time he felt a strange or nauseating feeling and every time a wave of pain washed over him. Hiccup began getting frustrated at his situation again, Gods how he hated his life sometimes, he hated much of his childhood, he hated having a prosthetic leg, he hated not having a mother, he hated that he wasn't like all the other Vikings. The list went on, it seemed that only with other peoples help could he discover how many things he were actually good at, like flying, being one of a kind, making peace with dragons, drawing, creating and making. Hiccup sometimes forgot about the good aspects of his life and focussed on the bad; he were doing that right now.

Hiccup whimpered quietly as his leg sent a jolt of pain through his body, he yanked the prosthetic of the remains of his leg, cursing as he did so, then he stared at it angrily. Completely ignoring Toothless' nudged and coos.

Meanwhile Astrid had leaped onto Stormfly's back and was on her was to the Haddock household, searching for Hiccup. Astrid grew impatient as the flight seemed to be taking forever; her dragon noticed this and looked back at her.

"I'm okay, girl, just worried." Astrid soothed her, patting her gently. Once Astrid arrived near the house she ran up to it, not wanting to waste one moment in helping Hiccup whether he wanted the help or not, that was when she heard it.

A frustrated yet pained scream followed by the sound of crashing coming from inside- Hiccup's bedroom from the sounds of it.
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**Chapter Four**

As soon as Astrid heard the collection of loud noises she shoulder barged the door open and looked around, left to right to left again, before sprinting up the stairs- two at a time. She slowly pushed herself up the last step so that she was in Hiccup's bedroom and took in the scene before her. Hiccup's desk was lying on its side, everything that was once on top of it was now scattered across the floor; Hiccup himself was sitting facing away from her; on his bed. He was hunched over with his head in his hands. She slowly walked around the bed, as Hiccup's whole body came into view she saw that he was no longer wearing his prosthetic- maybe that had something to do with the mess in the room.

"Go- Go away!" Hiccup murmured, his voice breaking as he found himself with a lump in his throat, he could already feel the tears building up; he blinked them back though- Hiccup was fed up of looking weak.

"Hiccup…" Astrid sat down on the bed next to him, "…Hiccup, I-I want to help you get better. You're obviously in pain and I lo- Care, I care too much to leave you in pain. There is only so much Toothless can do to help you, please Hiccup." Astrid spoke softly, blushing lightly after slipping up part way through speaking. Hiccup cringed and tensed up as he felt pain sting at his leg, the thing that scared him though was the fact that he knew full well that within the next few hours the pain was going to escalate; Hiccup had learned through experience.

"But- But I'm sure you have more important things to do, rather than l-looking after a- a wimp like me." Hiccup took a deep breath trying to keep everything under control; Astrid leaned closer to him,

"Hiccup, right now I have nothing even remotely important to take care of- other than your health. And as for being a wimp, well that word is a lie when used towards you! You are one of the strongest Viking's on Berk. You may not have the strength, or be as bulked up and beardy as all of those other people but you have brains, Hiccup.

You have done so many great things for this island, you befriended a _Night Fury_; you _stopped_ the dragon raids that had terrorised us for over three hundred years- you brought peace. And on top of that you also _ride_ a dragon, a creature that could _kill_ you if it wanted to, you killed the Red Death on your own, and the only thanks you ever got was losing half your leg. You're the bravest person out there, Hiccup, believe me, even the young children are all growing up _wishing_ they could be you! You are the most important Viking on this island; don't ever call yourself a wimp again! Understood?" Astrid laughed, even if she had been rather nasty and horrible too him; the blonde Viking didn't want Hiccup thinking he was wimpy, that boy did more on his own in a few weeks than a whole _tribe_ of Vikings could do in three hundred years. Hiccup raised his head from his hands, his eyes watering, his pale face tinted with embarrassment and disbelief.

"You really think so?" Hiccup whispered; his voice strained with oncoming tears. Astrid smiled and placed a gentle hand on the sick boys shoulder.

"I know so, and so does everyone else in this village. You're a _hero_ and you're allowed to show emotion, you're allowed to feel and show pain, you're allowed to be ill, throw up; cough your lungs up. Hiccup, you don't have to hide anymore, all that pain and rejection that you went through when you were younger paid off- now you're the best of us all." Astrid finished, not believing she'd had the courage to just say all this out loud to the intended person.

"Thank you… For everything." Hiccup croaked as he threw himself at Astrid, he pulled her into a bear hug; feeling comforted by the feeling of her arms around him. He sniffed the tears back, not wanting to ruin the moment but it didn't seem to be happening- Hiccup shuddered slightly he hugged her tighter as he felt the pain in his head returning with all the pent up emotion.

"One more thing… Heroes are allowed to cry." Astrid whispered softly into his ear, and that was all it took. The tall Viking let out a couple of barely audible whimpers before beginning to cry into her shoulder, Astrid rubbed his back and stroked his hair in an attempt to calm him. Hiccup felt the tears running down his face, in some ways it felt good to let it all out (especially now that Astrid had said it was okay) he soon began sobbing and although he'd been given a good talking to he still couldn't help but feel a little bit wimpy.

Astrid felt every whimper or sob as his body jerked, she could feel tears colliding with her neck and running down her back, she could feel Hiccup moving his arms to wipe his eyes. She couldn't help but feel a little sorry for him. As she'd said to him earlier about all the things Hiccup had done and he still suffered in silence, he still thought of himself as worthless and wimpy, hopefully she could help change that.

Hiccup tensed up as he felt the pain throughout his body rage on, all this crying was doing his body no good- it was making his stomach hurt more, his ribs and head hurt and all the movement was causing his leg to throb. He tried to will himself to stop crying but that only made _everything_ worse, Toothless jumped up onto the bed and lay down behind the two, making it seem like a giant arm chair- Toothless being the back. Hiccup pulled away from Astrid and wiped his eyes, still crying but a lot more quietly now, he leaned back against Toothless and gave his scaly friend a wobbly smile, Toothless suddenly thought it was an appropriate time to lick Hiccup's face- he gave a victorious dragon-like laugh when he was done. Astrid laughed and Hiccup groaned and frantically tried to wipe the slobber from his skin,

"T-thank you for that, Toothless-s!" Hiccup tried to use his natural sarcasm but his voice was still wobbly and strained. Then Hiccup hiccupped. Astrid didn't know why but this made her laugh, he sounded weird with hiccups- it was kind of cute.

"Whats- _Hic_- What so fu- _Hic_- funny?" Hiccup crossed his arms, looking to Astrid,

"Hiccup, you've got the hiccups!" Astrid giggled, she ex-hailed to stop laughing before talking, "I'll get you some water, I'll be right back." Astrid chirped, ruffling Hiccup's hair- he swatted her away, she got of the bed and walked down towards the stairs. Hiccup smoothed his hair down and caught Toothless giving him a funny look,

"What?" Hiccup asked, his face still tear stained and eyes still bloodshot. Toothless played out his innocent eyes and shook his head; Astrid came running back into the room. She almost tripped over and spilt the contents of the cup however she managed to catch herself before handing the cup over intact.

"Drink it slowly- sip it actually. I don't want you throwing up again!" Astrid said sternly, she waited to take the cup from him when he was done; Hiccup shakily brought the cup up to his lips and took a couple of sips before holding his breath as he handed the cup back to Astrid who placed it on his desk. Hiccup breathed out and sure enough he had cured his hiccups. Ironic that was. "Better?"

"Yeah, thanks Astrid." Hiccup sighed, yawning and bringing up a hand to rub his eyes. After all this he was tired, maybe everything would hurt less when he woke up… worth a try. Astrid shuffled back so she too were leaning against Toothless- who cooed in approval before hand- she looked over at Hiccup who seemed to be having a battle keeping his eyes open. She wrapped an arm around his shoulder and he slowly slid across and rested his head on her shoulder, too tired to realise what he was doing.

"Just go to sleep." Astrid whispered gently, feeling a little out of character as he placed her head on top of his and wrapped her free arm around his waist, shifting to sit on her side. Before long Hiccup's breathing had evened out and he was sound asleep, she was glad that he was out of pain for a little while- even if he did have to wake back up to it.

The blonde Viking felt herself drifting off too in this comfy embrace, this was exactly what she'd wanted, and besides, it was okay to pretend they were a couple for a little while, wasn't it?
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**Chapter Five**

As Hiccup slowly clawed his way back to consciousness he realised that there was a bright light penetrating through the thin cracks around the perimeter of the sturdy wooden latch separating the harsh winter air from the not much warmer air in his bedroom. Hiccup squinted his eyes to focus and felt something cold upon his head as he furrowed his brow, he slowly lifted a hand up to his forehead to find a wet rag sitting limply atop his feverish skin. As he pulled the rag away- not liking the freezing temperature of the fabric- his arm hit something hard, making him jump. The object breathed over him and made a soft croon, Hiccup relaxed and turned around, Toothless was still sitting behind him as he was when he fell asleep.

All of the previous events suddenly came rushing back to him in one continuous blur of activity. Hiccup groaned, that meant he'd had a breakdown in front of Astrid! He suddenly felt like an idiot, what sort of Viking was he? Breaking down like that, Vikings weren't supposed to cry, show weakness, anything like that- they were just meant to get on with it. Hiccup put his head in his hands and felt his eyes prick and his throat give the tell-tale signs of oncoming tears, Hiccup sighed with a forced voice, he couldn't cry again! Just because he was ill, frustrated, angry, annoyed and many other emotions all at once, just because his leg hurt it didn't give him the right to cry, loads of other Vikings had lost appendages, they just all got on with life- and besides, it had been a few years since he'd lost it.

Toothless nudged Hiccup's shoulder gently with his head, the teen didn't look up, too caught up in his own thoughts to think otherwise. The smell of food suddenly wafted up the stairs, lingering in Hiccup's nostril's in a way that made him feel sick. He hunched over and wrapped his arms around his stomach, the feverish boy quickly looked around for a bin or bucket, anything so that if he did threw up it wouldn't be on the floor. Hiccup made a move to get off the bed when he suddenly realised that he wasn't wearing his prosthetic, of all the times he needed it…

"Toothless…" Hiccup mumbled, not liking how sweaty his body felt, he felt like he was roasting in a furnace. The young Viking couldn't think straight anymore, he knew that he needed to ask something… but for the life of him he couldn't remember what he was going to ask that dragon, right now Hiccup couldn't even process what he was doing. The dragon turned to look at his rider and cooed as if to ask what was wrong, as he did the smell of food suddenly got stronger and the sound of humming echoed all around. "Wha… M'sick… So…S-so hot in 'ere…" Hiccup slurred, he felt lightheaded and nauseous; Hiccup was now too feverish too think straight. Feeling the non-existent heat all over his body, the teen clumsily pulled his tunic off and kept it in a clenched fist. The smell of whatever was cooking downstairs was sending him green in the face and Toothless noticed. The dragon barked loudly as a call to Astrid who was downstairs making a soup for Hiccup.

"Toothless?" Astrid's voice called, Toothless whined loudly whilst sitting upright and looking to Hiccup frantically, he was pretty sure that humans weren't supposed to be that temperature and slur words around like that. "I'm coming!" Astrid yelled as she ran for Hiccup's bedroom, she instantly jogged to the bedside and kneeled on the floor next to where Hiccup was slouching on the bed. "Hiccup?" Astrid asked softly, wondering to herself as to why the teen had taken his shirt off.

"Huh…?" Hiccup looked at the blonde girl with glassy green eyes, his stomach felt oddly full and although it was hard to think- he knew what was coming. "'Strid?" Hiccup slurred.

"Oh no…" Astrid breathed, she pushed the back off her hand to his forehead and felt heat radiating off of it, "…Hiccup, you're burning up! Lay down!" She ordered sternly yet with a caring tone of voice. Hiccup stared at her blankly, trying to process what she'd just said to him. Hiccup shook his head and groaned, clenching the clothing even tighter.

"Sick…" He coughed out; he looked upwards with his eyes and pursed his lips, breathing deeply.

"You're gonna be sick?" Astrid clarified, Hiccup nodded, not shifting his gaze. Astrid "umm-ed" and "arr-ed" looking desperately around the room before he emptied his stomach on the floor, when she couldn't find anything she considered helping him to get outside but whilst he only had one foot and a feverish mind that wasn't really the best idea. "Astrid!" Hiccup moaned urgently, slowly edging to sit on the rim of the bed, bringing his head down to look at the floor and parting his lips just enough to get air in. Astrid took the tunic from the boy's sweaty grasp and placed it on the floor,

"Hiccup, I can't find anything. You're just gonna have to do it on the tunic and I'll wash it later, okay?" Explained Astrid, Hiccup wasn't listening. Astrid sat on the bed next to the sweaty teen and placed a hand on his bare back; he shivered slightly at the cold touch, before either of them knew what was happening Hiccup was throwing up on the fabric. Hiccup made a whining noise before repeating himself, he looked over to Astrid when he was done with half lidded eyes and drew in a shaky breath; Astrid pulled him towards her and kissed his head, hugging him afterwards- letting him know he was alright. Toothless cooed behind them and looked just as worried as she felt, Astrid smiled and helped Hiccup lay back against his dragon- she felt like a wife tending to her husband's injuries, Astrid blushed at the thought. "I'm going to clean your tunic, okay? I'll be right back." And with that she left with the dirtied tunic. Astrid hoped the sick boy wouldn't try to get up and move when he woke up, thinking about it, maybe she could get his prosthetic back from wherever it was thrown.

"'kay…" Hiccup murmured, curling up into Toothless. The dragon wrapped a protective wing around him and rested his head near Hiccup's; he was trying to make sure that his human was as comfortable as possible. Hiccup snuggled closer and leaned as close to his dragon as possible, he shivered as he felt the temperature switch from furnace like to freezing, he coughed weakly before drifting off into a deep sleep.

_Everything around him was black. Hiccup could hear thundering footsteps and ungodly roaring in the near distance. He looked around but could see nothing, everything felt like it was spinning yet at the same time he couldn't actually see anything. A bright flash of light suddenly shot past him, it was a brilliant purple-blue, it made a loud whistling sound as it whizzed past. To his right an ear-splitting roar threw itself down Hiccup's ear, dagger like teeth and gleaming green eyes glaring at him, no matter which way he turned all he saw where the same teeth and the same eyes._

_Hiccup's heart thudded so harshly in his chest he felt as though it was going to explode and his whole body shook with fear, he was frozen to the spot. A bright light glared and immediately lit up his entire vision; he looked around and saw a giant crowd of people sprinting around him, Vikings shouting about a dragon. _

"_What's going on?!" Hiccup screeched; a silent tear running down his face as the crowd disappeared over the horizon. A massive Night Fury- looking exactly like Toothless- leaped out at him, effectively pinning the boy to the ground. It roared in his face and sank his claws into Hiccup's chest, the dragon quickly grabbed hold of Hiccup's arm with his teeth and pain seared through it- the teen was tossed to the side like a ragdoll. "No! Stop!" Hiccup pleaded, screaming in terror and agony. The dragon walked over to where he'd thrown his prey, he glared with a killer's eyes and sauntered over to Hiccup's left leg. The dragon snapped at the leg before tearing part of it away, Hiccup screeched and looked into the eyes once more before the beast leapt forwards and the lights went black once more._

* * *

><p><strong>Hey, I'd just like to thank all the people who have reviewed, favorited and followed so far, I appreciate the support for this story so much. <strong>

**Secondly, for anybody wondering, Astrid will finally reveal to Hiccup why exactly she was avoiding him in one of the nearby upcoming chapters- we've just gotta get them through this rough patch first.**

**Please, let me know if you have any ideas or suggestions for the story, I want to write what people want to see- as well as surprises of my own! So if you could please leave a review and take a moment to let me know what you think :D**

'**Till next the next chapter, my friends.**

**WritingBolt.**


	6. Chapter 6

**Chapter Six**

Toothless frantically cooed and nudged his head to Hiccup's face, anything to wake the young Viking up from his unconscious state. The dragon had no idea what to do, he breathed a little quicker as Hiccup screamed, tears falling through his closed eyelids. The Night Fury thought fast and began licking Hiccups hand, he usually hated this but right now he was getting no response; Toothless tried to mimic the actions that he'd seen humans do to each other when one was asleep and the other wanted them to wake up, he lifted a scaly paw and lightly pressed it to Hiccup's chest before shaking him slightly. Hiccup screamed louder and began to thrash around wildly like a fish out of water.

"Hiccup?!" Astrid yelled as she leaped up the staircase, having heard him from downstairs, taking the steps two at a time. Toothless turned to look at the blonde Viking with scared eyes and removed his paw from his chest. Astrid leaned over the bedside and took hold of Hiccup's shoulders; the unconscious boy panted and screamed; Astrid shook him, desperate to awaken him from his own personal hell. "Hiccup! Wake up!" Astrid's voice cracked as she panicked; what if she couldn't get him to wake up? What would happen then? Hiccup made a slight choking noise before going limp then he shot upright into a sitting position- eyes wide open and panting. "Hiccup!" Astrid exclaimed; Hiccup however looked as though he hadn't heard her; he blinked a few times and pressed his back against the back of the bed. Hiccup couldn't seem to process anything, words were jumbled in his feverish mind, and the sound of Astrid talking was just that- a sound.

"-Strid?" Hiccup mumbled; he looked over to the girl and swayed slightly; she took hold of the boys' sweaty hand and sat closer to him on the bed. The green eyed Viking suddenly saw the dragon sitting next to him and immediately remembered the dream, although in the state that he was in, Hiccup was more than convinced that all of it had just happened in real life. "No!" He screamed, tears brimming in his eyes as he pushed himself away, he dragged himself closer to Astrid.

"Hiccup, what's wrong?" Astrid asked, confused. Hiccup shook his head and clung to Astrid's hand, his breathing harsh and ragged.

"Him! He's gonna kill me!" Hiccup cried, "He- he… My leg! He ripped it off!"

"What? No, Hiccup, Toothless isn't going to hurt you! He's your friend! Wait a second… Hiccup, did you have another nightmare about the Red Death?" Astrid asked, knowing that boy still got them every now and again, it seems such a disturbing play of events will never cease torture his young mind. Hiccup's eyes widened like open umbrellas.

"What?! The Red Death is here too?!" He shrieked; the poor boy was so confused and frightened; Astrid had no idea what to do.

"No, there are no dragon's here that are going to hurt you!" The Viking girl gently placed a hand (that was not encased in Hiccup's tight grip) on his shoulder and looked him in the eyes.

"They are!" Hiccup sobbed, "All the dr-dragons, are gonna kill me! They're gonna rip me limb from limb and eat me!" He began slurring his words together, Toothless moved his head closer to Hiccup's and cooed as if trying to tell the boy that he wouldn't hurt him, this didn't exactly work out. "Astrid! Astrid! Help me!" Hiccup yelled, tears falling from his eyes and mingling with the sweat running down his face. Astrid suddenly had an idea that she thought may work.

"I'll protect you from the dragon, Hiccup." Astrid said softly, moving closer to him.

"Really?" He asked, disbelief coating his voice.

"You bet. In fact, I'll send the dragon away so he won't hurt you. _In_ _fact_, I don't think _any_ dragon will hurt you." Astrid gave Toothless a stern look and motioned for him to go downstairs, the dragon reluctantly agreed and dawdled over to the stairs before going to down them- stealing glanced of his rider of his shoulder as he walked.

"Thank you for saving me, Astrid." Hiccup sniffled, he raised a hand to wipe his eyes and began to sway slightly again. His eyes no longer vivid; and his skin pale under all the sweat. Something didn't seem right. Astrid moved her hand from his shoulder and pressed the back of it against his head. Burning. He was burning up, how had she not seen it?

"Oh Gods… Hiccup, stay right there, I'm gonna be right back, okay?" She said hurriedly already making her way across the floor. How could she have been so stupid? She should have seen the signs and brought his temperature down whilst he could still make sense of everything, while it was only enough to give him headache or make him nauseas. She sprinted down the wooden staircase and grabbed a bucket before running outside into the cold- tears stinging at her eyes at the sudden drop in temperature. She only had one objective, get to the water. Whilst it was cold, it hadn't snowed enough to gather any of the ground so instead she needed to get to the docks and take the icy water directly from the ocean. Surely it would be cold enough wouldn't it? Astrid nearly tripped over multiple times, pushing anybody in her way, right now nothing else mattered though- she needed to get that water. Her legs trembled as she ran; frightened out of her mind at the seriousness of it all, she'd only thought he had a cold! But right now there was a possibility that Hiccup could very well die!

Everything seemed to be moving in slow motion when all Astrid wanted was to get the water and bring Hiccup's fever down- Oh Gods, she'd left him alone with Toothless still in the house, and he didn't have his prosthetic so he'd surely fall if he tried to stand up. A list of endless possibilities for what was could be happening flew through her mind, distracting and slowing her. Astrid stumbled to a halt and leaned over the waters' edge; she quickly plunged the bucket into the ocean and then hauled it up onto the dock. She tried to lift the bucket but her arms were trembling too much, tears of frustration fell from her eyes and made her vision blurry, he tried to lift the large bucket again but her arms gave out and she dropped it altogether- spilling the contents back to where they belonged. The blonde Viking thumped the dock with her fist and growled before gathering another bucketful of the plentiful substance and once again attempted to lift it. By now she was quietly sobbing, the possibilities of what was happening to Hiccup right now were haunting her, twisting her concentration. Astrid shook her head, and tried to clear her mind,

"Right." She said to herself, "Pick this bucket up right now and carry it to Hiccup. He needs your help right now, Astrid; just pick the damned bucket up!" She took a deep breath to ease the trembling of her arms; she then lifted the bucket and hugged it to her body. She stood straight and began jogging back the Haddock household, trying desperately not to drop or spill the contents. The water sloshed around and on more than one occasion flew out of the bucket and splashed onto the blue eyed Viking, it was definitely cold enough. "C'mon, c'mon!" She urged herself forwards adrenaline pumping fast as the house came into view. Astrid sprinted up the hill taking no notice of her aching limbs as she kicked the door open and placed the bucket on the table; Astrid ran and grabbed a cloth and prayed to Thor she wasn't too late- after all just getting the water had taken well over ten minutes. As she threw the cloth over her shoulder she noticed Toothless wasn't downstairs with her, which meant… "Oh no, Toothless…" Astrid muttered breathlessly, she pulled the bucket off the table and settled it on her hip, holding it with one arm, then with one final rush of adrenaline she hauled herself up the stairs.

Astrid got to the Hiccup's bedroom and slipped over, luckily, she was able to set the bucket down as she fell- there was just a little over half the original water content left in it. She threw the cloth into the bucket then brought it back out, her numb extremities only just obeying command. The blonde Viking slowly brought herself to a stand, pushing herself up using Hiccup's bed- her eyes still focussed on the cloth as she wrung it out slightly. Astrid breathed in and out shakily still trembling from the effort, before she had a chance to look at Hiccup; a distraught whine caught her attention. She looked to her left and suddenly noticed Toothless, she had been so caught up in her own tasks she never even noticed the Night Fury. The dragon whined again and brought his head down to nudge Hiccup. Astrid's eyes involuntarily snapped back over to Hiccup, she suddenly remembered that she had to get his temperature down.

She looked to Hiccup… Astrid dropped the cloth in complete shock and immediately fell to her knees, her legs no longer supporting her body. Her heart sped up, her body trembled and her mind raced.

"No…" Astrid breathed.

* * *

><p><strong>Hi again everyone, I hope this chapter was alright. Thank you so much for the reviews; follows and favourites so far, I really truly appreciate them. Feel free to comment any ideas you have for the story, I consider them all. By the way, any of you think you know what's going to happen next? I bet you have some idea :)<strong>

* * *

><p><strong>PS: If you get time, do you think you could check out my one-shot, 'The New Year'? I worked really hard on it and not many people viewed it, I'm not sure whether it's just not very appealing or something, just let me know what you think. Thank you if you're one of the people who have read it! :)<strong>

* * *

><p><strong>Navi02: Thank you so much, that would be amazing! :D<strong>

* * *

><p><strong>Sorry about the long and pointless authors note, anyways, until next time my friends.<strong>


	7. Chapter 7

**Chapter Seven**

"Hiccup… No, no…It's okay… He's okay… It's your eyes playing tricks on you… okay…" Astrid breathed in and out before slowly pulling herself back to her feet, she leaned over the bed and placed her ear to Hiccup's chest. Nothing. Not even the faint flutter of a weakening heart, there were no sounds- he wasn't breathing. Astrid took hold of the boys' shoulders and shook them vigorously, desperate to wake him up. But it was already too late, she'd failed. What was she going to tell his father? What would she tell the other teens? What would she tell the village?

The shock began to ebb away and grief began to settle, a choked sob broke free from her mouth. Tears blurred her vision and she laid her head against his chest and looked up at his face, it was too late to tell him how she felt.

"Hiccup…" Astrid croaked out with a small sob, how could she have not seen the signs?! This was all her fault! She should've gotten the poor boys' temperature down before it got to this point! What had she done?! He was gone now, and Hiccup was never coming back. She'd never see those bright green eyes again, hear one of his sarcastic comments; never feel his soft lips upon hers.

A loud cry from Toothless interrupted her thoughts. Toothless, Hiccup's first true and best friend, the only being that was there for him one-hundred per cent even when nobody else wanted him. They'd never sail through the clouds again; Toothless probably wouldn't fly again; not on his own; not without Hiccup. Why did all the bad things seem to happen to Hiccup? The poor lad never intentionally did wrong; he'd saved the whole village on more than one occasion. So why?

"Hiccup?!" A shout came from downstairs. Astrid didn't even make an attempt to dry her eyes as she walked down to meet whoever was at the door. "Astrid?" Snotlout's voice rang out as she reached the last steps.

"Hey where's- Hang on, what's wrong?" Fishlegs began, instantly walking forwards along with Snotlout and the Twins, all with concerned expressions. A sudden agonized shriek ripped through the air, Toothless, Astrid gave a quiet sob and bowed her head.

"What…" Ruffnut began but trailed off; they all had significant sinking feelings right about now.

"Hiccup…" Astrid cried softly, trying her best not to have an emotional breakdown.

"Oh no… What's happened?" Fishlegs breathed, Astrid looked him in the eye, but she couldn't find the right words to say. How was she supposed to tell her friends that Hiccup had died?

"Follow… Follow me." She motioned with her hand and led them upstairs, the loud sound of Toothless whining and crying out in grief almost splitting their ear drums. They got to Hiccup's room and gasped as they gathered around the bed,

"No way…" Tuffnut gasped; a minute or two of shocked silence rippled around until Snotlout broke it, stepping forwards to place a hand on Hiccup's shoulder- surprised about the warmth still radiating from his shoulder.

"Is he…?" He breathed, tears building up in his eyes, he wasn't the only one. Astrid nodded with a loud sob.

"…He's gone…" Her voice croaked, no one really knew what to say. Instead, actions were of much more help. Snotlout removed his helmet and bowed his head, Fishlegs repeating, Ruffnut and Tuffnut copying shortly afterwards, Astrid simply bowed her head and looked to her floor.

Toothless whined a little softer upon seeing the other Vikings paying their respects to his friend and leaned towards Hiccup. The Night Fury lay own on the floor besides the bed and saw Hiccup's pale hand hanging limply outside the bed, Toothless pushed his head upwards until Hiccup's hand was touching the dragon's snout. Recreating the action that had first bonded them… and using it to say farewell. Toothless always knew that Hiccup would pass before he would, yet not this soon. Toothless could sense that this was definitely not the time his friend was supposed to journey to Valhalla, yet here they all were. Things would _never_ be the same again.

* * *

><p>Bright white light, that's all he could see. Everything around him was a brilliant white colour- clean and crisp. Hiccup stepped forwards and noticed that there was no ground, well at least not a visible one. So what exactly was going on? Then it hit him like a ton of bricks, he was ill and burning up. Every event from the past few days travelled back to him in short bursts; then he remembered the last thing he saw. Toothless. Hiccup couldn't believe it- he'd gone and died! How could he do that to everyone back on Berk? What was going on down there? Was his body still in the bedroom? Probably.<p>

"Hiccup." A loud feminine voice rung out against the silence as the shroud of white began to shift way and present Hiccup with sight. The tall Viking was standing in a cove. But not just any cove, it was the cove in which he'd befriended Toothless. "I knew you liked this place." There was the voice again. This time though, it sounded like it was very near him rather than surrounding. Hiccup smiled slightly as he realised that he recognised that very voice. He turned around and that small, lopsided smile turned into a rather large, overjoyed grin.

"Mom!" He exclaimed as he ran towards his mother's figure. She was roughly about the same height as Hiccup, maybe a little shorter, with the same auburn- brown hair and green eyes as her son. She too beamed upon seeing Hiccup once again.

"My boy!" She laughed, "You've gotten so big! I'm so proud of you!"

"I can't believe it! I'm finally meeting you!" Hiccup pulled her into a hug, she gratefully accepted, thankful to even get the opportunity to see her son again.

"And me, you! My son, I have missed you so much! Valhalla isn't the same without family, I tell you I have gotten quite lonely." She spoke into Hiccup's ear.

"So much has happened since you were with us!" Hiccup beamed, he leaned a little to his left and suddenly wondered why he wasn't falling over.

"What the…?" Hiccup muttered as he pulled away and looked down. His prosthetic was there, yet he'd also broken it when he angrily threw it out of the window and used it to kick at his desk. Valhallarama laughed at her son's confusion.

"I couldn't have you falling over all around the place whilst I'm trying to talk to you now, can I?" She laughed, patting his shoulder. Hiccup looked up and smiled. "Whilst I'm on the subject. I want you to give your father a message from me when you get back-" She started with a smirk,

"Get back? What do you mean? I died!" Hiccup threw his hands into the air for emphasis.

"My boy, I only wanted to see you again, and I knew that you wanted to see me! You fell ill and if I hadn't intervened you'd have been ill a lot longer, and your bad leg was going to get a lot worse, so you'd be in so much pain, so-" She told him before Hiccup cut her off again,

"So you killed me? Yeah, great way to get a conversation going: mom!" Sarcasm lacing Hiccup's voice.

"Sorry son, I saw the opportunity and I took advantage, I think I may have gone a little overboard. But there was a high chance you would've died anyway, your fever was going to get too high either way. And by bringing you here myself, I have the power to give you your life back- which is what I will do. If you'd died naturally, you would've stayed dead, but this way you get to meet me and then go back again." Val explained, trying to make sense and put the words into a way that would make the situation seem a little better.

"Well… I sure have an interesting life…" Hiccup raised his eyebrows and rubbed his chin. "What about Astrid and Toothless? They're still on Berk… with my body…" Hiccup shook his head, "That felt really weird to say…" He muttered. Val smiled; she tucked a stray strand of hair back behind her ear before speaking.

"No matter how long I keep you up here with me, it will always be just a few minutes after you died down there. But I'm not going to keep you for too much longer, I don't want you forgetting about all this!" She tapped a finger to Hiccup's nose and ruffled his no longer sweaty hair. Hiccup swatted her away with a laugh, smoothing his hair down not even seconds after his mother's hand left his head.

"Mom!" He whined, feeling like a normal teenager for a moment or two- he almost forgot he was in Valhalla.

"Anyways, would you like to see what is going on down there right now?" Val asked, her face slowly turning serious. Hiccup pursed his lips and nodded.

"Yes." He answered; she looked into his eyes carefully.

"I'm warning you now, this is what's actually happening- so don't be too shocked okay? There are quite a few tears."

"Okay, I'm ready to see." He took a deep breath and followed his mother over to the small body of water, Toothless' favourite fishing spot. Val looked over to Hiccup once more before both of their gazed settled to the water.

_All the teens were there; Ruffnut, Tuffnut, Fishlegs, Snotlout and Astrid. All with heads bowed and silent tears trailing down their faces. Hiccup's heart almost broke when he saw where Toothless had positioned himself. Astrid suddenly raised her head and seemed to be asking the teens something. Hiccup couldn't quite make out the words but the other teen's looked up and left- she must've wanted a moment alone. Hiccup leaned a little closer to the water until he could hear what Astrid was saying. The blond Viking sat on Hiccup's bed and lifted his upper body and head onto her lap. _

"_I'm so sorry." She whispered, her voice thick with tears, "This is all my fault. I'm so sorry, Hiccup. I never meant for any of this to happen! I should've taken better care of you; I should've brought your temperature down. I hate myself for this." A sob broke through her lips. The normally strong Viking was breaking down in front of his eyes. _A tear fell from Hiccup's eye and his lower lip quivered slightly. Val wrapped a caring arm around his shoulders to comfort him, watching as he quickly wiped the tear away, taking a deep breath.

_ Astrid began stroking Hiccup's hair and kissed his forehead lovingly. _

"_I can't believe I was so stupid to never tell you." She breathed through the sobs. "I can't believe I never told you how I felt, we could've been together, I bet you would've loved that." She laughed slightly, looking up and blinking. "That's right; I saw the way you looked at me when you thought I wasn't looking. Truth is; I felt the same way about you. I was just too scared and stubborn to say anything."_

"_Then, Just as I'm about to ask you if you'd like to be with me, you went and grew up. I saw how you were attracting all the other girls; they all wanted to know you. But I was the one who wanted to actually be with you. You made me- me of all people- nervous whenever I even saw you. Every time I looked at you, my heart skipped a beat, my hands went sweaty and words seemed to jumble into my head. Every time you so much as breathed near me, I wanted to hug you, kiss you. It seems stupid telling you now that you're gone- but at the same time it seems so right." Astrid hugged him even closer to her body and kissed his head again. _Hiccup couldn't help but cry, he can't believe Astrid really felt this way, she felt almost how he did when they were thirteen and Astrid didn't even like him. A barely audible whimper came from Hiccup as he brushed the warm tears away; he never knew that he was so loved, paired with the fact that he couldn't bare seeing Astrid like this was bound to bring a tear to his eye.

"_I know you can't hear me but I have to at least speak it out loud whilst your body is still here, before it's burned. Okay…" She sniffed and looked down at his face. "Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the Third I love you." _

"_I love you so much, and it hurts to know that I never told you. I'm sorry, Hiccup. I- I am going to make sure people never forget you; I'm going to take care of Toothless and help your father. Then one day, I'll meet you again, and then we'll be together- You wait for me up there Hiccup!" She smiled slightly before breaking down into even more sobs, Toothless moaned and whined in grief, his eyes closed and Hiccup's limp hand still on top of the his head._

Hiccup bit down on his lip in a desperate attempt to muffle the tiny whimpers of sadness, tears were running down his face just seeing and hearing how broken Astrid and Toothless were. Val hugged Hiccup closer with her one arm, she kissed his temple and embraced him in a way that only a mother can; the teen slowly turned around to hug his mother. The perfect bond; mother and son. Hiccup pulled the woman close to him and rested his head on her shoulder, Val stroked Hiccup's hair again; he used to love it when he was younger. Said boy fought to control himself, so many emotions were surging through his body right about now, he wanted to laugh and cry at the same time, he felt angry and frustrated yet overjoyed and peaceful. He was also still trying to get over the fact that he was in Valhalla.

"Son, I think it's time for you to go back." Valhallarama whispered into Hiccup's ear. Hiccup shook his head stubbornly, "Just like your father," She laughed. Hiccup smirked slightly.

"You know, I really wish you could come back to Berk. I really miss you, so does dad." Hiccup murmured into her shoulder, enjoying the feel of the embrace.

"You know I can't, I'm already settled up here, my boy. And, just so you know, I've been watching you from up here since I passed. And you know what? I couldn't be any more proud of you. I can't believe what you managed to pull of single-handedly along with the help of that Night Fury. He's one extraordinary dragon you know."

"I know mom, he's my best friend." Hiccup moved his head slightly to rest his chin on his mothers' shoulder. He noticed a shroud of white mist beginning to settle around them, the cove area gradually disappearing.

"There's so much more I'd like to say son, but your time in Valhalla is up for now. I just need to find something to anchor you back to Berk, a way to travel back." She hummed under her breath, clearly thinking that she wouldn't have gotten this far into her plan to start with.

"Well somebody came prepared…" Hiccup muttered playfully, the two pulled away from the embrace, Hiccup's face and eyes still slightly red from crying.

"Hey, don't use your sarcasm on me again, mister!" She chuckled, Val looked around at the mist and muttered something under her breath, then she caught sight of the water again.

_ Astrid's face contorted into misery as she stared down at Hiccup. She gently shifted over slightly before tucking a tear-dampened strand of hair back behind her ear. Astrid leaned down and sniffled, she leaned her head a little further and slowly, gently, touched her lips to Hiccup's. At first she broke away after a second or two but then she decided it was the only chance that she was going to get, she bowed her head and locked her lips to his, hating the fact that it was a one way kiss. _

Val smiled, "I think we've just found your way back!" She smiled; Hiccup turned a light shade of red.

"I guess this is it." He frowned slightly; Val reached over and brought Hiccup's face to look at hers.

"For now it is, but don't worry, Hiccup, we'll meet again. Just remember that I love you, okay?" She asked as a semi-final request. Hiccup nodded and wrapped his arms around her one last time.

"Remember I love you too," The green-eyed teen whispered, he relished the feel of his mother's loving arms before pulling away.

"One last thing…" She moved her head closer to Hiccup's before whispering something into his ear, "Make sure you tell Stoick!"

"I will, mom." He wiped a single tear from his eye. "I love you… to the moon and back." Hiccup spoke gently, remembering what they used to say when Val was alive and Hiccup was younger.

"Well I love you from Valhalla to Berk and back three times over! Beat that little man!" She laughed ruffling his hair one last time before smiling sadly and taking his hand in hers, "I'll see you again."

"Goodbye…Mother." He gently slipped his hand from her grasp and turned to walk. After a few steps he turned back to catch that last sight of his mother, the mist beginning to shroud her from sight, she was waving to him; then she was gone and Hiccup was pretty sure he felt his heart break just a little for the second time.

The mist quickly grew thicker and soon enough the cove was no longer visible, then as quickly as the mist had veiled the area, darkness took over. A dark glow penetrating from beneath the white before nothing but black remained. Hiccup took a shaky deep breath before he felt himself falling. Then slowly, limb by limb; he began regaining feeling, then sound and then smell and then taste, he could suddenly feel Toothless beneath his hand, Astrid's warm lips upon his. The last sense he regained was sight, still not breathing enough to notice, Hiccup's eyes shot open.

And everything seemed to stand still once more.

**Hello, and thank you for reading. Thanks again to the reviewers, followers and the people who've favourited- you guys are the best!**

**Sorry for not updating sooner, my internet company unexpectedly cancelled our internet… and we can't get it back for a few weeks. Therefore, I must fight through the sadness of losing the beloved internet for a while by reading through any reviews I gain. I have my phone signed up to my E-mail account and still allows me to read reviews, I just can't reply- sorry about that.**

**I'm thinking that the next chapter will be the final, then we'll be done here. **

**I hope you've enjoyed the ride so far, things are going to even out in the next chapter, as you probably guessed the worst is over for our good friend Hiccup.**

**By the way, for the sake of the story I went with the theory of Hiccup's mother being dead, I have watched the second trailer through, I know there are other possibilities and all. But anyway;**

**THANK YOU SO MUCH FOR YOUR SUPPORT SO FAR!**

**Until next time, (When I'm able to use someone else's internet to update :D)**


	8. Chapter 8

**Chapter Eight**

"Astrid…" Hiccup gasped as he felt the lips move away, Astrid jolted upright and stared down to see Hiccup awake and smirking in her arms. The green eyed teen was still pale as ever and looked more or less dead, although now, he wasn't quite.

"Hiccup?..." Astrid breathed; she dropped him from her arms and turned bright red as she hurriedly stepped away from the bed. Before anything else could be done, Toothless began joyously rampaging around the room; he leaped up onto the rafters and made happy sounding squawks and gurgles. The Night Fury leapt down to the floor and charged into the bed, he fought to get as many feet as he could onto the wooden frame at once whilst licking Hiccup's face and nuzzling his head. It was like waking up after the battle with the Red Death all over again.

"I know, buddy, I'm happy to see you too!" Hiccup laughed with a weak voice, he tried to sit upright but his arms were too weak, as was the rest of his body.

"But you… You died!" Astrid protested, shaking her head and leaning forwards slightly, as if trying to check that she wasn't hallucinating. Hiccup smiled to himself.

"I know I did, but I'm alive now."

"But- but how?" Astrid took another step forwards when there was a loud voice carried up the stair case.

"Astrid? You okay up there?" It was Fishlegs, always the worrier. Astrid turned her head towards the direction of the voice slightly but kept her line of vision pin pointed on Hiccup.

"Get up here! I think you ought to see this!" She yelled back to them. Not a minute later was the rest of the teens upstairs and in the bedroom. They all circled around the bed.

"I thought you died!" Snotlout spoke with a worried tone, quickly covering it up afterwards by muttering under his breath about how he'd of taken the title of Chief. It wasn't hard to notice the careful glances he kept throwing at Hiccup when he thought no-one was looking.

"Were you faking it?" Tuffnut asked; he looked intrigued by the situation. Hiccup got Toothless to help him sit up before leaning back against the winged reptile.

"No, I went to Valhalla and everything!" Hiccup passed to take a couple of breaths before looking to Astrid and grinning again, "I saw and heard _everything _going on down here."

"You mean you… you heard… Oh Gods…" Astrid went wide eyed and covered her mouth with her hands.

"But we'll take about that later," Hiccup's daring side seemed to emerge and he couldn't help but give the blonde Viking a wink.

"Hang on a moment…" Ruffnut looked down in concentration, "If you went to Valhalla, does that mean you-"

"Does that mean you saw your… well-" Fishlegs interrupted Ruffnut before Hiccup interrupted them both.

"While I was up there, I met my mother. If that's what you mean."

"Whoa!" Fishlegs gasped, staring wide-eyed.

"What was it like?" Snotlout asked; the other teens nodded in agreement.

"It was amazing!" The bedridden Viking started, "At first, everything was dark and then this weird white mist appeared. When the mist faded away, I heard her voice, I was in the cove. We talked and laughed a little before I found out that it was my mother who'd brought me up to Valhalla to start with.

She said that she wanted to see me again, and that if she hadn't intervened I'd have died anyway." Hiccup decided to purposely leave the bit about his temperature being too high for Astrid's sake. "She said that she'd send me back to Berk after a little while. Then she walked me over to the water and showed me everything that was going on down here. Afterwards I was sent back here and well, here I am!" Hiccup finished, the poor boy looked exhausted now. The purple bags underneath his eyes stood out painfully against his pale, clammy skin. His usually shiny and healthy looking auburn-brown hair was lacking its natural glow and was matted together by tears and sweat, knotted and tangled yet not to noticeable from the front. Hiccup's throat felt like sandpaper and his eyes stung and his body felt as though it was going to give out any second. His arms trembled when he tried to support himself and his head pounded as though he hadn't slept for the past week. He blinked heavily to keep himself awake but couldn't hide the way his head began moving limply to the side, slowly slipping before he caught himself- not wanting to make a fool of himself. Luckily, Fishlegs caught on and spoke up nervously, still shaken from the turn of events.

"Guys, I think we should leave now, let Hiccup get some rest, you know. He's had a- well- a pretty rough day if you could call it that."

"Thanks 'Legs." Hiccup muttered breathlessly, they said their goodbyes and began to leave, whispering amongst themselves about the recent happenings. Astrid turned to leave; her cheeks still blushed pink from Hiccup's confession. She hadn't known he could hear her! Astrid was sure that he'd gone for good! She'd have never have had the confidence to do what she did if Hiccup was actually _with_ her and listening, she'd have died of the embarrassment. A warm, sweaty hand gripped around her tiny wrist and broke her train of thoughts as well as preventing her from leaving the room. She turned to look at her captor.

"Please… stay." Hiccup looked to her with tired, pleading eyes. Astrid smiled gently and walked closer to him, leaning over the bedside.

"Why?" She questioned, smirking as Hiccup had when he first woke up.

"Well… um… I- I don't want you to go." He blushed, not fully knowing himself why he'd stopped her from leaving.

"Okay, I'll stay."

"Thanks, Astrid. Really, I don't know what I'd do without you- You're one amazing women." He took one of her hands in his as the pretty blonde lowered herself down to sit and the bed close to Hiccup. Toothless was still keeping him sitting upright and warming his bare back. The black dragon lowered his head, to rest on the blanket next to Hiccup's leg, when Astrid sat down.

"I think that should be the other way around, Hiccup. I don't know what I'd do without you. Heck, I don't know what the rest of the village would do without you! But the thing is Hiccup, is that I almost _had_ to live without you, I was so scared! I honestly thought… I-" Astrid's voice cracked and she lowered her head slightly as she fought to gain control on her already-wild emotions before looking up at Hiccup with tearful eyes, "I thought you were dead. Everything I never thanked you for rose to my head and spilled out in tears, everything I wanted to say, and everything I wanted to do. All of the possibility crashing down, it was horrible; I didn't know what I was going to do!

Just seeing your body, limp and lifeless, scared me so, so much! I- I can't help it; Hiccup, but I love you! I can't explain it, but when you were gone it was as though you crushed my heart and took the remains with you." Astrid began to cry, the atmosphere was no longer light or one to laugh at. It was filled with sadness and confusing feelings, it was serious. Hiccup mustered all of his strength and leaned forwards, without a second thought, Astrid was embraced within his arms. She clung to his back and cried into his shoulder, still feeling terror for what almost was. Unbeknownst to Astrid, Hiccup had begun to mimic her actions, small tears welling in his eyes before breaking free and cascading down his face one at a time. They hugged each other for what seemed like eternity, relishing the feel of the other.

"I promise I won't ever scare you like this again, Astrid, I promise." Hiccup whispered into her neck as they pulled away. The tall male Viking's hands trembled with passion as he placed them either side of her face. The blond Viking bit her lip and managed to stop herself from shedding any more tears. "I promise that I'm going to be careful from now on, and I promise, _I promise_ that I'll always, _always_ love you."

"And I'll always love you, you crazy dragon rider!" She smiled, Hiccup removed his hands and looked to her to make sure that she was really okay, when a small smirk played over her lips, he had a feeling that he knew what was coming next. Astrid cracked her knuckles and looked him in the eye. "Now… before things get too… emotional… I will need to introduce my two good friends to you first…" Astrid flexed her fingers before returning them to tight fists.

"Here we go… Wait, two?-"Before he could say anymore he found himself meeting Astrid's left fist,

"That's for scaring me!" She smiled, before Hiccup could get his hope's up, she punched him again- only hard enough to make a bruise, she'd get him harder on another day when he was stronger. "And that; was for leaving me and scaring me again!"

"Oof…" Hiccup gasped in fake hurt. Yes, the punched she delivered did hurt, but he over-emphasized it all. Then, Astrid leaned into him and rested her arms on his shoulders.

"And _this_ is for everything else." She whispered lovingly, Hiccup only just had chance to smile before the two slowly moved their heads together and shared a passionate kiss. They synchronized the moments of their lips perfectly, dancing even. Astrid began running her hand through his choppy hair, she ignored how dirty it felt, driven purely by love and passion- not cleanliness. As the pair of them parted, panting lightly for air, they met eyes and stared into the other. Hiccup looked in Astrid and Astrid looked into Hiccup, they'd never known any feeling like that to ever overcome either of them. It was purely amazing.

"I love you, Astrid." Hiccup rested his head and Astrid's shoulder.

"And I love you too, Hiccup. Now go to sleep, I promise that I'll stay here with you." She stroked his hair in a calming fashion and leaned back against Toothless after looking to the Night Fury to check it was okay with him. Astrid held Hiccup close to her and kept her chin on his head. She stayed there, perfectly still apart from her hand going through his hair, and waited until his breathing evened out and he was sleeping.

Although Hiccup was still ill, Astrid was sure that he'd make a full recovery, she was sure that he'd stick to his promises. Her heart fluttered as she held the other teen close, having never felt love this strongly, she was going to hold on with two hands and not let go. Astrid soon felt herself succumbing to sleep, soon enough the two Vikings were both sleeping peacefully, Toothless soon following. This was all until Stoick entered the house as he returned from his journey.

* * *

><p>After nearly a week of being out at sea, Stoick was quite pleased to be back in his own home. He sighed as he closed the door behind him loudly; he removed his helmet and placed it down on the table. Looking around, the beefy man noticed that his son didn't seem to be here, even though he was usually sitting down here working on something or another at this time. Large splashes of water puddled on the floor and led him to wonder what had been going on.<p>

"Hiccup?!" Stoick yelled, his voiced booming throughout. He furrowed his brown when he heard noises upstairs. "Hiccup, are you in here?"

"Chief; up here!" Astrid's voice rang out, Stoick was quite confused why it was the Hoffersons' girls' voice he was hearing other than his own son. Regardless, he marched up to Hiccup's bedroom and frowned when Hiccup's bed came into view. Toothless was lying across the bed and Astrid and Hiccup were leaning against him, the girl was cradling his son like a child, Hiccup was sleeping.

"Astrid, what in Odin's name is going on?!" Stoick yelled, swallowing to relieve the uneasy feeling growing on him.

"Shh! Talk quieter, Chief, Hiccup hasn't been asleep that long!" She whispered, loud enough for him to hear.

"Why is my son sleeping, shirtless, with both you and Toothless in the bed?" He demanded, Astrid cringed at the possibilities of what he may be thinking.

"Sir, I have to tell you something. Some bad things happened while you were away, but please, keep your voice down, Hiccup really needs this rest- he's very weak and exhausted at the moment." Astrid told her chief, said man's eyes softened when he heard the care and concern in her voice. Stoick went to grab the chair from Hiccup's desk and suddenly noticed the upturned table and the overall mess of Hiccup's work strewn across the wooden floor. He picked the chair up from the floor and placed it near the bed so he could sit closer.

Astrid immediately began explaining everything. She started with when they were in the woods and he threw up and carried on all the significant events until she got to when she found him lying dead in his bed, as morbid as it sounds. Astrid had to pause to take a few shaky breaths before continuing with the story, how he came back from the dead- how he came back from Valhalla. She wasn't sure whether or not Stoick would believe her.

"Is this _all_ true?" Stoick gasped breathily, he looked down at Hiccup.

"I'm afraid so, Chief, and he's still sick. He needs you to help him get his strength back, and then I'm sure that he'll be fine."

"Oh… Hiccup…" The father placed a hand to Hiccup's head, probably checking for a temperature. Said boy's eyes fluttered open, a small smile crawling across his face when he noticed his father leaning over him.

"Dad!" He greeted, pulling himself upright with Astrid's help. Toothless cooed behind them. "Oh Gods dad, so much as happened! I'm glad that you and Gobber are back on Berk!"

"I know, son, Astrid told me about everything. I hope you're feeling okay, Hiccup. You know you can sleep a little while longer it you want to." Stoick suggested. Hiccup chuckled and shook his head,

"I'm tired of resting, dad, if it were up to me I'd be out flying Toothless right about now!" Toothless made a happy noise in agreement.

"Right now you should be anywhere but in the sky!" Astrid laughed, suddenly, Val's request popped into Hiccup's head, he smacked a sweaty hand into his even sweatier forehead as he remembered.

"Dad, I almost forgot to say! Mom asked me to-"

"Wait, you mean your met your mother?" Stoick interrupted; eyes wide, Hiccup nodded happily.

"Yeah, it was amazing!" He grinned; "Anyway," Hiccup took on a confused face, "Mom said; You'd better get your armour on because she's got her lasso ready. Does that mean something to you?"

"Yes, your mother and I used to have a thing about lassoes. But it's what she said before she died, she said that if anything was too ever happen to you, Hiccup, she's send a lasso down from Valhalla and drag me up there herself to give me a talking to." Stoick chuckled.

"Oh, and, um… Can you ask Gobber to help me with a new prosthetic?" Hiccup asked sheepishly,

"He went on an angry rampage and used it to destroy his desk before chucking it out the window, he kinda broke it." Astrid spoke up; Hiccup rubbed the back of his next sheepishly.

"Yes, I'll ask him to get on it, you just rest." Stoick laughed, he raised himself from the chair and stood up. "I'm going to go and make something to eat, you stay here and rest, Hiccup. I'll bring the two of you something up."

"Oh wait! Chief, I completely forgot about what I was cooking!" Astrid almost yelled, gently placing Hiccup down against his dragon and following him down the stairs. Hiccup laughed lightly as he heard Stoick complaining about something and Astrid protesting. It was lucky that Hiccup was almost asleep again otherwise he'd of probably thrown up again, the smell that wafted up the stairs right then was terrible.

* * *

><p>A week after Hiccup reclaimed himself from the dead, he was finally well enough to leave the house, after almost two weeks and a hell of a lot of persuasion and pleading, he was permitted to go flying on Toothless. Alongside Astrid, they flew a couple of laps around the island before gracefully steering themselves to a large grassy cliff. It overlooked the sea and was adorned with pretty flowers and lush green grass. Once they landed they slid down from their dragons and took a seat next to one another, Toothless and Stormfly settling not too far away. The sun was just beginning to set; the sky was light pink yet glowing with a yellowish tint.<p>

"Beautiful isn't it?" Astrid announced, looking to the sky.

"Yes… But not as beautiful as you." Hiccup turned away from the view to look Astrid in the eye. He wrapped an arm around her slim shoulders and kissed her temple.

"A few years ago, I'd never have imagined any of this could ever have happened." Astrid sighed, Hiccup looked confused.

"What do you mean?" He asked.

"I mean when we were thirteen for example, before we knew about dragons like we do now, before I knew you properly. I never imagined anything from there up to now would happen. We befriended dragons, _you _befriended dragons, you fought and defeated the Red Death, you lost part of your leg, we've gotten closer; we've grown up. Let face it Hiccup, our childhood is practically over, everything happened so fast yet so slowly at the same time!" Astrid leaned into Hiccup and they both continued watching the sunset as they spoke.

"I know; I still can't believe what we've all been through these past years. I'm surprised we still have our sanity!" Hiccup laughed, "But if there has been one good outcome of these events; it had been you."

"So… Do you think we should make it official? You and me, I mean." Astrid asked, she looked up at Hiccup nervously, what if he didn't want to? Before she could think any further into the subject, Hiccup pulled away from her and looked her straight in the eyes. He held her hands in his.

"Astrid Hofferson…" Hiccup took in a deep breath, "Astrid I've loved you since I can remember, and I think I always will love you and please would you like to be my girlfriend?" He blurted out quickly in one breath, closing his eyes afterwards. He slowly opened one eye and then the other. Astrid was grinning at him,

"Yes, yes Hiccup!" She laughed, the two flung themselves at each other and shared another kiss, hugging each other and play fighting. Astrid pinned Hiccup to the ground and gave him a quick peck on the lips, he grabbed her around the waist and hugged her close as they rolled across the grass. Once they finished messing around, they lay down, Astrid resting her head on Hiccup's chest, and stared up at the sky.

Hiccup thought it was strange how being so ill changed everything so dramatically. Astrid was his _girlfriend_ now, and a beautiful one at that. Her blonde hair tickled his cheek; her small hand lay on his chest near her pretty face. He couldn't help but kiss the top of her head. He looked upwards and saw that the evening sky was more or less complete, only a smudge of yellow remained, the sky now a darker shade of blue, yet only just dark enough for the stars to be visible. They glistened and glowed, shining fractions of light down upon the couple. He felt the warmth of Astrid lying on him settling, it brought comfort and made him feel at peace. It was these moments in time that he loved the most because among all the mishaps, mistakes and danger…

It was times like these that Hiccup lived for.

**And there we have it my friends. I'm so sorry for not updating sooner, I had no internet and no time to use anyone else's, I hope you can forgive me! Thank you to EVERYONE who has supported this story, it means so much to me, it's unbelievable how awesome you guys are!**

**Please, if you have time, leave a review and let me know what you think of the story.**

**Thank you so, so much! My next story will just be one-shots, I'll be writing requests, feel free to leave some here- I'll read them all.**

**And one last time, thank you!**

**This has been Times Like These**

**WritingBolt**


End file.
